
TO IH MURDERERS
¦munis.

Slayers of Johann Henke
Supposed to Be Hiding
in "Bear Swamp," N. J.

There Are Three of Them, Ail

Negroes, and They Are Weil
Armed and Desperate.

"Tom" Cromwell, the Leader. Was
Once in Constable Millers

Hands, but Escaped.

DEATH CAN BE THEIR only FATE.

Surrounded by a Posse and "fheir Capture
Will Be Followed by l-ynching.

Reward Offered for Them
Dead or Alive.

Somewhere in the fastness of "Bear

Swamp," an impenetrable tract twenty
miles square, near Indian Mills, N. J., three
hunted negroes are in hiding, while an

armed posse of over fifty officers and cit¬

izens is searching for them, and the woods
are being scoured in every-direction.
Death stares them in the face, for it will

be the reward of surrender or capture,
while if they succeed in eluding their pui-
suers starvation or suicide ai"e their onlj
alternatives. Trained bloodhounds will be

put on their trail this morning- They are

only partly clothed, being without coats,
hats or vests, and they have had no food
save unripe cranberries since Sunday.
Ever since the brutal murder of Johann

Henke, of Burlington, last Saturday week
the officers and citizens hsuve been most

active in their efforts to capture the ne¬

groes. The murdered man lived alone in

his little shop and the murderers visited
him near midnight, stunned him with a

blow of the head from a coupling pin and
then strangled him to dff>,tli with a piece
of railroad bellcori. After robbing his
clothes and taking all else of value, they
left-
Thomas Cromwell is the only one of the

negroes whose identity is positively known.
He was seen to enter the shop, remain an

hour, and depart with a cheery "Good
night, Johann" to the dead man in the
chair. Then he disappeared and was not
heard from until last Sunday, when word
reached Mount Holly that he had been
seen and recognized at Indian Mills, sixteen
miles south. Three negroes were met on

the road near the swamp and when one

of them was aslied if his name was Crom¬
well all turned, jumped the fence and
took to the woods.

A POSSE ORGANIZED.
Constable Miller at once organized a

searching party, and secured for it the ser¬

vices of several men who are thoroughly
familiar with the paths in the thick wood
land. Fast horses were procured, and the
ride to the spot where the men had been
seen was made in quick time.
The first party came upon three negroes

lying on the grass by the road side.
They jumped to their feet as the team ap¬
proached and appeared frightened. Con¬
stable Miller got out and began question¬
ing them, and, their answers being evasive,
he reached out his hand to take Crom¬
well's arm, saying:
"You must come to the hotel with me."
Whereupon the trio made a quick leap

backward through the thicket, and, before
the astonished official realized the situa¬
tion, they were out of his grasp.
Then he drew his revolver nad sent

three balls at Cromwell. It is believed
that the last one took effect, for the man

fell, and, on arising a second later, grabbed
his leg as if in pain, but he managed to
make off in the direction his companions
had taken.
Constable Miller returned to Small's Ho¬

tel, at Indian Mill, and told of the escape.More men, heavily armed, were procured
and the spot revisited. The regroes in
their haste had left two coats, the pockets
of which contained six dressed chickens,
sweet potatoes, rice, green corn and a bag
\?f salt; three slouch hats and a pair of
trousers.

Reward of !(?200 Offered.
Monday morning a reward of $200 was

offered in the name of the county for
Cromwell, dead or alive, and searching
parties were sent out in every direction.
Dawn was just breaking yesterday when
the w-atchers were treated to a surprise
party.
A little schoolhouse some hlstance from

Small's Hotel, and just on the edge of the
dense woods. Two of the searching party,taking an early start, were passing tne
house when In the dim light they saw two
or more indistinct figures silently glidefrom the doorsteps Into the heavy under-
brash. A few moments later they heard
a crackling of twigs beyond the ledge, ai.d
the rest of the party was at once noti¬
fied. But the trail was cold when thev
returned, and the men could not be fol¬
lowed.
Aside from locating the megroes by their

baying, the special demand for the blood¬
hounds comes from the knowledge that the
men are armed, being provided with two
revolvers, stolen from the murdered Ger¬
man. They will tight for their lives if
cornered. It is hoped that the boys will
draw their ammunition, and by this means
their capture be made without bloodFiled.
Cromwell is strong, wiry and has a had

record, having served terms in prison for
stabbing and robbery. Two Philadelphiadetectives reached the scene yesterday and
the force was further increased by the ad-

dition of a crowd of huckleberry pickers,
who know the innumerable paths of the
swamp and- will dare anything for $200.
Late yesterday afternoon Constable

Brown and Frank Banks started on a clew
leading in the direction of Cross Keys,
where a farmer reported that at noon he
saw a man resembling Croimvell.

POWDERLY IS REPUDIATED
General Worthy Foreman Bishop Issues a

Circular Letter on His Re¬
cent Utterances.

Washington, Sept. 1..The following cir¬
cular letter to the Knights of Labor will
appear In the forthcoming number of their
Official Journal:

Washington. Aug. 31.
The Order, Wherever Found.Greeting:
Terence Vincent Powderly, who for four¬

teen years prior to November, 1803, was

the thief officer in the Knights of Labor,
has been recently quoted in the press dis¬
patches as stating authoritatively that the
free coinnge of silver is no portion of the
preamble or creed of the Knights of Labor.

I haye claimed now for three years that
Sir. Powderly was a monomaniac upon the
one subject of X. V. Powderly, however
sane he might be considered upon matters cot
affecting his personality, and I cannot at
this time refrain from entering into a short
retrospect of the career of the man whose
unexampled egotism was one of the chief
causes that brought strife and dissension tor
a time into our sanctuaries.
The free and unlimited coinage of silver

has been one of the main demands of the
Knights of Labor since the Atlanta session
of the General Assembly in 1889. It has
been reindorsed specifically since that time
at Denver in 1890. at Toledo in 1891 nnd
at St. Louis In 1892, and our legislative com¬
mittees have b:*en instructed to make that,
with the land and transportation planks,
their chief care.
Mr. Powderly, as chairman of a delegation

representing this order, attended conferences
and conventions of the Farmers' Alliance and
the People's party at Ocala, Omaha. Wash¬
ington and St. Louis, where the Knights of
Labor were again pledged to the support of
this measure, with his active co-operation
and consent: he is on record in more than
one of his official reports as being personally
a warm adherent of these doctrines and his
present attitude is simply a discarding of the
mask.
All he has and knows he owes to the

Knights of Labor: all he is Jie is himself
responsible for. Let us permit T. V. Pow¬
derly to pass quietly into deserved oblivion.
M. J. BISHOP, General Worthy Foreman.

Kansas City. Mo., Sept. 1..General Mas-
tor Workman Sovereign, in a two-column
letter from Sulphur Springs. Ark., notifies
the working people that he has determined
to establish a campaign labor bureau at
Chicago, in order to "stay the hand of this
social robber, the single standard advo¬
cate," and he earnestly appeals to the
friends of labor, free silver nnd good gov¬
ernment to contribute financially and other¬
wise to the support of it.

UNITY FOR ICELAND.

The Pope Writes the Dublin Convention,.
Hoping That Differences

Will End.

Dublin, Sept. 1..The convention of repre¬
sentatives of the Irish race, suinrnoiii'd
with a view of affording unity among the
Irish Nationalists, was opened in Leinster
Hall at noon to-day, and will be in session
three days. Two thousand delegates were
present.
Right Rev. Patrick O'Donnell, Roman

Catholic Bishop of llapiioe, was elected
permanent chairman. Justin McCarthy
called the convention to order. The Healy-
ites ar 3 the Paruellites took no part in the
convention. Resolutions were passed fav¬
oring the reconstitution of a united Irish
party.
A telegram was read from the Pope in

which His Holiness prayed for a cessation
of the differences existing among the Irish
parties.
Among the delegates from America are

Dr. John Addis Emmet, John D. Crimmins,
John Byrne, Michael Murphy, William L.
Brown, Patrick Gallagher, Martin T. Me-
Mahon, T. C. O'Sull ivan and Joseph P.
Ryan, New York; Edmund O'Connor, Bing-hamton, N. Y.; M. J. Rran and Patrick
Dunlavy, Philadelphia; T. C. Boiand,Scranton, Pa.: John B. Devlin. John Guin-
ney and Edward Mackin, Wllkesbarre.Pa.;John Fahey and Patrick Cos, Rochester,
N. Y.; James F. Minturn and Rev. Father
Tighe, Jersey City, and I'. W. Wrenn,Bridgeport, Conn.
Justin McCarthy said he believed the as¬

sembling of this convention was the re¬
sult of a general acceptance of the prin¬
ciple of the rule of the majority.
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LI TELLS A JOURNAL WOMAN WHY ME DOESN'T LIKE BICYCLES.

GOING 10 HEAVEN
III HIGH Nil TO-DRY.

Stutzke's Band Have a Kiss¬
ing Jubilee on Their Last

Earthly Night,
After a Festival of Osculation

Tney Disperse to Their
Homes to Sleep.

Will Arise Like the Lark This Morning
Ready to Sing Hymns at

Heaven's Gate.

NOT TO LEAVE FROM UNION SQUARE.

"Wherever You Are God Will Gather You
Up." Says the Leader, "and Woe

Unto the Unbelievers Left
Behind !"

The members of the Christian Apostolic
Congregation, who are to be torn, as it

STUTZKE'S BAND HAS A HAPPY DAY PREPARATORY TO GOING TO HEAVEN

were, from this vale of tears, trolley cars
and carcpaj^j) oratory. at noon to-day, are

extremely matter of fact. After holding
an all day meeting yesterday at the home
of their leader, F. Stutzke, at No. 413
East Seventy-fifth street, they kissed each
other all around at 9 o'clock last night,
went home and went to bed.

It was originally the intention of Proph¬
et Etutzke to keep his people together
all night, and at noon to-day, to assemble
them in a body at Union Square, from
whence they say they will be transported
to a paradise adjacent to the North Pole.
But, fearing the assemblage of the be¬
lievers in a public place might cause

enough excitement to warrant police in¬
terference, he changed the programme yes¬
terday.
"To-night," he said to his hearers, "you

tvili go home and sleep. Awake at sunrise
and praise God, who will be in the sun.
Go about vour dailv duties as though noth¬
ing was to happen, and at high noon, where-
ever you are or whatever you may be doing,
God will gather you up. I
"Do not be anxious for the time to come.

Believe and hope, for the end comes to-mor¬
row noon, and woe unto the unbelievers
left behind!"
Until yesterday few knew how strong a

hold Stutzke's theories have taken on a cer¬
tain class of persons in this city. Those
who watched his little house yesterday
were surprised. All day long a steady
stream of persons, all, from their appear¬
ance, Germans, went in and out. They were
believers who have not attended the meet¬
ings in Brevoort Hall.

It transpires that he has formed clubs all
over the city of from three to ten members
each. He says he cannot tell how many
such clubs there are in the city, but he
feels sure there are more than twenty-five
or thirty, and perhaps fifty.
It was the members of the clubs who

called upon Stutzke yesterday. Early in
the morning he filled a silver pitcher full of
wine. This nitcher, with two silver goblets
and a plentiful supply of rye bread, he
placed on a table covered with a white
cloth in the back parlor of his home. The
doors leading to the front parior were
thrown open and around both rooms was
made a circle of about forty chairs.
When each of these chairs had an occu¬

pant, Stutzke's wife would pass around
the rye bread, giving each person a liberal
slice." Then one of the goblets was filled
and passed around. When all had par¬
taken of the bread and wine Stutzke said
a prayer, kissed every one, men and wom¬

en, goad-by, and the believers dispersed.
Neighbors say the house was filled ten or
fifteen times in the course of the day.
The final meeting of the peculiar sect was

held at 7 o'clock last night. The house
was filled, at least fifty persons being
crowded into the little parlor. Nearly all
were married men and women, and nearly
all had children. The children were not
allowed, however, to be present in the
assembly room. They were left in the
basement, in the care of Mrs. Stutzke, and
Mrs. Stutzke had her hands full. She had
the care of about two dozen little ones.

Circle of tlie Elect.
The leader did not appear until his lieu¬

tenant, Redwood, had seated the crowd in
a circle. The men were all placed in the
north end of the room, grouped around the
table. The younger women sat next to
the men, and on the end of the circle
furthest from the leader were the old
women.
When Stutzke entered he took his seat

behind the table, directly underneath a
black banner fastened to the wall. Ilis
eyes were red and his whiskers were un¬

kempt. His voice quavered and his eyes
shifted uneasily. In striking contrast to
him were the persons he has converted to
his teachings. They were dressed In their
best, cool and collected, some of them
radiant with happiness. m
The ceremonies were conducted entwv.y

in German. Stutzke read verses from the
Bible and the people sang. Then the rye
bread and the wine were passed around.
While the congregation was feasting
Stutzke made a long address. At itd con¬
clusion he sat down, bowed his head on the
table and for fifteen minutes remained
motionless. The congregation sat perfectly
still. At the expiration of the time Stutzke
stood up, extended his arms above his
head, and said some words in German.
When he had finished, a burly man with
bushy whiskers, seated at Stutzke's left,
reached over and kissed the prophet a re¬

sounding smack on the mouth. From the
prophet1 he passed on to the next man, and
so to all th» men in the room, kissing each
on the llp«.
Then he started in on tlie women, kissing

first the younger women, circling around to
the old women on the far edge of the
circle, and winding up on three wholesome
German girls who (lid not seem to mind
the performance a bit.
After he made the rounds the next man

got up and repeated the performance. Then
the next and the next, clear around the
circle.
LAispite Stutzke's injunction to his con¬

verts to stay at home to-day, a large crowd
of them will undoubtedly gather at his
home before noon.
Stutzke's last words to the world, ut¬

tered at eight o'clock last night, were:
"After noon to-morrow, when God will

take the elect, great tribulations will afflict
the earth. The newspapers will be pub¬
lished Thursday morning, but there will be
nothing in them but accounts of our re¬
markable ascension from the earth. For a
thousand years the earth will be In tur¬
moil. Then will come the final end and all
will be lost. As sure as there Is a world
we will leave it at noon to-morroi*-"

WHAT A VICEROY EATS.
As Usual, Chickens, Goose Grease and Rice

Figure Largely in Li Hung
Chang's Meals.

Li Hung Chang's breakfast of yesterday-
was made on pork, chicken livers, stewed

'fish, garnished with onions, rice and tea.
It was served him at 7 o'clock, and after
it he enjoyed a smoke.
The pork looked like scrapple, dear to

the hearts of Philadelphians, and was

served on a bed of rice entrenched in a

moat of brown sauce.

The livers had black coats as brilliant
as patent leather, and were piled in a

small sugar loaf mound on a low compost
of most exquisite green china. His little
octagon-shaped silver teapot held the place,
of honor 011 the tray on which his meals
are served.
After his return from the parade Li had

tea and nibbled at one of the little, oval
Waldorf rolls.
Dinner was a substantial meal for His

Excellency. Bird's-nest soup constituted
its first course, and was followed by boiled
tongue, dressed with goose grease, ami
chicken stewed with celery, mushrooms and
chestnuts. Itlce occupied its usual place
of importance on the menu, and funny lit¬
tle cakes with crumpled coats of wavad
crusts. These were enjoyed with tea.

"MIRACLE ROOT" FOR LI.

Some Remarkable Specimens Presented
to the Chinese Vice¬

roy.

Li Hung Chang was made the recipient
of a gift yesterday that gave him as much
pleasure as anything he has received since
his arrival in the New World. It was an
ebony case filled with the finest specimens
of ginseng root.
This root is little used in America, but in

China It has for centuries been held almost
in reverence for its curative powers. It is
known as the "miracle drug."
The root grows In peculiar forms. Speci¬

mens are discovered that are almost like
the human form. Others are like a cross
or an animal.
The presentation was made by Hirsh &

Lowenstein, of No. 176 Chambers street.In twenty-two years of exporting they have
never lost one cent in Chinese trade.

MORE OF LI'S WARDROBE.'
New Yellow Jacket for One Thing, and Other

Rainbow Clothes of Finest
Texture.

Li Hung Chang wore a new yellow jacket
yesterday. It was a beautiful affair, of
soft Chinese silk, brocaded with roses and
leaves in satin, and provided with abbre¬
viated sleeves like all his other overcoats
of State. It was worn over a long, inside
sacque of indigo blue, the tail of which
hung far down over his deep burgundytinted skirt. The collar of the under gar¬
ment rolled over the golden one, furnishing
a becoming bit of color next his face.
The red petticoat boasted over each knee

of a row of gold buttons, fastening down
a set of Imitation buttonholes made of
loops of black silk cord. It opened in front
to display a pale blue silk petticoat. Li's
black satin boots nearly met It and fell in
beautiful wrinkles around his ankles.
The great statesman wore his usual black

felt hut, trimmed with red tails, black
brush and peacock feathers.
Upon his return from the parade Li HungChang donned a ruby satin gowD brocaded

with velvet flowers, old buttons fastened
It on the shoulders.

FIRST ACCIDENT TO LI.
His Finger Jammed in the Doortf a Cab.

His Busiest Day Yet in New
York.

Li Hung Chang met his first accident on
American soil yesterday. It was not a
serious one, but for a brief moment it sent
an expression of pain across the great
man's Impassive face, and later in the
day cast sorrow upon the hearts of the
disappointed nabobs of Chinatown.
Just after Li had entered his carriage

after the municipal show at Union Square,
he rested his hand upon the place above the
open door. One finger rested in the space
between the hinges. Along came an offi¬
cial person, and perhaps officious, too, for
he disappeared at once, and closed the
door upon the Viceroy's finger.
There was a smothered cry of pain. That

was all. The ruler of millions recovered
his equanimity in a minute and looked
amiable.
But when he got to the Waldorf he was

not in a pleasant humor, and announced
that lie would nqt attend the Chinese
banquet at Delniomco's. And he did not.

LI
b*

"Bicycles ? Oh ! No," Says
He, "for Women They

Are Immodest,"
Goes Further Than Even Char¬

lotte Smith, Disapproving of
Them for Men, Too.

American Women, He Says, Are Very
Lovely, and Marriage Has

His Entire Approval.
ASTONISHED AT THEIR FREEDOM HERE.

Li Explains That His Many Questions Are Asked
Not for Curiosity, but Out of Compliment

to Those Addressed.Laughs at
an American Law.

Li Hung Chang looked at me over his
gold-rimmed spectacles, and said. "Huh!"
I found out later thie^ meant that I met his
approval.
He gave rile his hand and held mine for a

few minutes, and.well. I am frank to con¬
fess that all the beautiful questions I had
been framing in my mind ever since he
stepped off the St. Louis, suddenly vanished
into air, and when dear little Dr. Mark (I
call him dear, because it was he who pre¬
sented me to the Viceroy) inquired what I
wanted to ask the Earl, not one of them
would come to my assistance.
"Oh, anything," I stammered; then, col¬

lecting my wits, said:
"I should like to know what his Excel¬

lency thinks of America, of American
newspapers and American women?"
"Dr. v Mark chattered and Li chattered

back. Then the physician made the an¬
swer.

Li Likes America.
"He thinks America a great country and

its people noble, generous and hospitable.
He likes its newspapers.if they are all as

bright as the Journal."
"And its women?" I suggested.
"Ah, he is afraid you will make fun of

him. No? You will write just what he
says?"

I promised faithfully I would quote him
word for word.
"Well, he thinks they are very lovely."
When Dr. Mark consented to allow me to

see the great man I gave him my word I
would remain only two minutes in the au¬

gust presence. My two minutes had gone.
1 was trembling in my shoes for I expected
every moment the Doctor would remind me
that my time was up.

Li, however, had evidently taken a fancy
to me. He motioned for me to be seated
in a little chair opposite him.
He looked at me from head to foot over

his glasses and said something to Dr.
Mark, who was good enough to act as in¬
terpreter.
Dr. Mark blushed and stammered. He

had heard how strange Li's verv personal
questions strike the people of this country,
and he didn't quite know how to frame the
one the Earl had just asked. Fumbling
my card, he said, questioningly:
"I haven't told him whether you are Miss

or Mrs."
"Assure His Excellency that I shall be

delighted to answer any question he may
honor me by as!:lng," I replied, at the same
time settling myself comfortably in the
chair, ready to be catechised.

Li Begins Questions.
"He want§ to know whether you are

married."
"No."
"He asks, Why not?"
"Because no man wants to marry me."
The Earl laughed incredulously, shook

his head and chattered to Dr. Mark.
"That cannot be so. He says there are

surely not so many pretty women in this
city that you can't find a husband."
"But it's true. Ask him to send ,me one

from China."
"He says he would if it were necessary,

but he doesn't believe it is. He thinks per¬
haps you are hard to please."
Li talked and Dr. Mark translated.
"He wishes me to say that people here

think he asks questions simply because of
curiosity. That is not so. In our country,
in China".his countenance took on a sort
of glorified expression when he mentioned
the Flowery Kingdom."questions like he
asks are considered polite and show a

kindly interest."
I begged Dr. Mark to believe I enjoyed

the questions and hoped His Excellency
would continue his cross-examination.
"How old are you."
Did I hear aright? Confess the one thing

incompatible with a woman s vanity? The
thought was positively distracting, and,
for a second, I felt as though I were go¬
ing to faint. Then my wits came back.
"We have a saying in this part of the

world that a woman is as old as she
looks.a man as old as he feels. . How old
does Your Excellency think I am?"

Li Hnng Chang's Laugh.
Li leaned back in his chair and laughed

a deep huh, huh, huh, showing his long, yel¬
low, far-apart teeth..
His servants trembled because of this

exertion. One man lighted a long, bamboo
pipe, with gold mouthpiece, and poked it
between Li's lips, withdrawing it and re¬

filling it after one puff.
But that puff brought renewed strength,

and the statesman looked at me rogue-
ishly.
"He says you look about twenty years

old," Dr. Mark replied.
"His Excellency is a good guesser," I re¬

plied.
"He bids me tell you." continued Dr.

Mark, "that he met ladies who write for
the newspapers while he was in England,
but he never met one so young as you. He

Your blood is pure, rich and nourishing.
Then your nerves will be strong, your
health good. Be sure to get

Sarsaparifla
The best.in fact, the One True Blood

Purifier.

Hnmrl'c: PIlic <'ure Liver Ills; easy to
ISUUU 3 mas takCj eaej^0 operate. 25c.

wants to know how much money you
make."

I told him.
"You must be very intelligent. American

women are especially bright, are they
not? Is it really so that they can write
as well as men? It seems impossible to be¬
lieve they can, for they surely do not travel
much."
Li was astonished to hear that women

in this country may go anywhere alone.
even going round the world without an
escort.
"But this is not right." the Viceroy said.

"Women should have the protection of
their husbands."

Just a Puff of Smoke.
The attendant placed the statesman's

pipe between the official's lips again, and
Li puffed.
"A woman can afford to be capricious as

lcng as she is young; but even American
women, beautiful as they are, must event-
nally grow old. Time creeps on, even in
the cases of the fairest, and when a woman
reaches forty years she will find she can¬
not make the conquests she did at thirty.
Every woman should get married. Marriage
is her mission, and she will be happier
with a good husband than alone, wander¬
ing about the world."
Having delivered himself of this little ser¬

mon, Li continued:
"I hope you will be soon, married and get

a good, brave, handsome husband."
Then.he asked the following questions:
"Are/your parents alive?"
"Do you board or live writh friends?"
"Have you brothers or sisters?"
"Have you cousines?"
"Do you have to work hard?"
"How many years have you been working

for the newspapers?"
In a brief interval, while Li was trying to

think of some other questions, I asked h'.m
whether he had seen any bicycles.
"Yes," lie snapped out, with laconic dis¬

approval. .

"What do you think about women riding
them?" I asked.

Disnnproven of Bicycles.
"They should not ride them. Bicycles

are not meant for women; they are im¬
modest."
"Do men ride bicycles in China?"
"No," he almost thundered.
Bicycles,. for men or women, evidently

have not the stamp of Li Hung Chang's ap¬
proval.
His butler at this moment placed a trny

on a table near by, and Dr. Mark said, by
way of dismissal: '

"My Lord will now take his milk."
The great Chinaman then arose, gave m®

his hand and said in excellent Chinese:
"Good night, my little lady."

IVY ROSK

Remarkable Success tn

the Cure of Catarrh
and Deafness.

A STRONG WITNESS.
W. F. AVeniseli, Esq., of Brooklyn.
Finds a Cure for an Avrful Case
of Catarrh and Deafness vritli

Mnnyon's Great Specialist.

MR. W. F. WENISCH, 118 SMITH
STREET, BROOKLYN, N. Y., SAYS:
"I suffered very greatly from an
AGGRAVATED FORM OF CA¬
TARRH. My nose was continually
stopped up, and the mucus dropping in
the throat caused me CONSTANT AN¬
NOYANCE from the disagreeable
hawking and spitting which it pro¬
duced. The disease also began to ex¬
tend to my ears, CAUSING DEAF¬
NESS. I tried a number of so-called
specialists without obtaining relief,
until at last I was recommended to
consult Professor Munyon. I visited
his office and put myself under the
charge of his catarrh specialist1, and
am pleased to say that a short course
of his mild but effective treatment
CURED ME COMPLETELY."

Have Von Catarrh t
I* your nose stopped np?Do you have difficulty in lirenthing?Have you hoarseness or loss of voice?
Have you pain in the eyes «r forehead?
I>o you have frequent eolds in the head?Have you deafness or difficulty in hearing?

. Have you dizziness and pressure in the head?Have you discharge from the head or throat?Have you red, inflamed, blurred or watery eyes?Have you hawking or spitting of mucus orslime?
Have you a stupid, dull, tired or dragged-outfeeling?
Have you ulcers in the it<-se or bleeding from

the nose?
Have you buzzing, roaring or whistling noisesin the ears?
Have you pain in the back?
Have you cold hands and feet?
Have you aches and pains all over?
Is your apnse of taste an<l sinell impaired?Is there an offensive or foul odor in the breath?-Have you soreness, scabs, crusts or plugs of

mucus in the nose?
Have vou dryness, rawness, soreness or tick¬

ling in the throat?
Any or all of these menu that you have ca¬

tarrh. If you have any of these symptoms you
have catarrh of the nose and throat, and there
is danger of the disease extending to all the or¬
gans of the body, producing in ihe lungs obsti¬
nate cough, asthma, bronchitis and consump¬
tion. or to the stomach, producing the distress
of dyspepsia. Indigestion, constipation and bil¬
iousness, followed by nervous prostration and
general debility.
Munyon's Remedies for every disease at all

druggists', mostly iii» cents a vial.
Eminent doctors at your service free.
If you have Catarrh or any Throat or DungComplaint, call and receive a free trial local

treatment. We positively cure Catarrh.
Personal letters answered with free medical

advice for any disease.
Open daily until 6 1\ M.; Tuesdays and Fri¬

days until 8 P. M. Sundays 9 to 11 A. M. 7
East 14th st.

Ed^ar Saitu
ON

Society Women
Who Drink.
Here's a revelation that

will give you food for re¬
flection all next Sunday.
It will appear only in the
Great

Sunday Journal,
s^pt-6-


